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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 

| felt like writing and wasn\'t in a mood to continue my other story (which | will get to at some point this 
week) so | wrote this! It hints at a lot and | kinda (okay | really want to) think | should write what happened all 
those years ago, with the said sex toy. If anybody likes that idea, please tell me so | know | have an audience 
for it. This is set in the 40s or maybe even the OOs. They\'re talking and just being casual in a hotel room 
when Robert brings out their little \"friend\". 


Fuckin’ christ, Robert!" Jimmy laughed out as he stared in disbelief. 

"You remember it, don't you?" Robert smirked. 

"| really fuckin’ wish | didn't," Jimmy said softly as he fondled the object, "It's clean, isnt it?" 
Robert nodded, "Of course, you twit. | wouldn't let you play with a dirty old sex toy, now would 1?" 


Jimmy rolled his eyes and promptly dropped the sex toy, "I could have done without being reminded of that 


night." 
Robert chuckled, "But we had so much fun! Why would you want to pretend it didn't happen?" 


"Is bloody embarrassing, that's why. Being young and not caring is one thing, but | can just imagine how people 
would react if they knew we had used this at one time. And with each other, nonetheless.’ 


Robert tossed his hair over his shoulder and leaned closer to Jimmy, "Babe, just leave it be. It happened a few 


times, only because you weren't so excited about the real thing. Though | can't understand why." 
Jimmy smiled, "I know. | can't understand it either." 


Robert let out a chuckle and put away the sex toy, hiding it underneath this stack of clothes in his suitcase. 


